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PLUS OTHER 
SPINE-SNAPPING 
TALES FROM 
WORLDS BEYOND 


TO ALL OUR GORE-DRIPPING, GHOULISH 


MONSTER-LOVERS: START A “‘YE-ECH-CHY”’ 


HORROR PICTO-FICTION 


COLLECTION 


Here’s your golden opportunity to start 
a spine-chilling, terror-gripping, picto-fic- 
tion weirdo collection of the finest horror 
tales ever published in the world. 


Get in on this ‘“‘grave-bottom’’ offer, 
and—Who knows?—your startling, ghoul- 
ish, picto-fiction collection may be worth 
a small fortune as the bloody years roll by! 


RUSH COUPON 
BELOW! 
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EERIE PUBLICATIONS, INC. 

222 Park Avenue South 

New York, N. Y. 10003 
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1 TERROR (1 yr.—5 issues): $2.75 
/ WEIRD (1 yr.—5 issues): $2.75 TALES 
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VOODOO (1 yr.—5 issues): $2.75 TALES 
TALES FROM THE WITCHES (1 yr.—5 issues): $2.75 
TOMB (1 yr.—5 issues): $2.75 TALES 


$1.00 POT-LUCK SPECIAL (any 4 back issues) 
ENCLOSED, FIND (check or money order) for: $ 


Name . 


Address 
Ci 
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In a moment of desperation, you scream out, “I'd 
sell my soul to the devil!” Suddenly, he appears and 
—Ye-e-ch! You read it! n 


VOODOO TERROR .................... ete 9 


In an underground crypt, an eerie, ominous ritual 
takes place—a voodoo rite! This terror tale will send 
cold, chilling shivers crawling up your spine. Ye-e-ch! 
I'm freezing! 


WITCH'S HORROR sori oc. cers cictcess esis 5 


Evil men deserve evil rewards, and John Adams was 
no exception. He carried a witch’s curse! Impossible, 
you say? Believe me, it did happen! 


GRAVE REHEARSAL Geo: .6059/-ecahiite. ae 22 
A haunting tale of a man with the power to crawl back 


from the grave! An “oblong box” chiller designed for 
ghouls. 


TERRORBELOW:. «..-.Scaeecnsinbenecupees mats. vee 28 


From the sea, they crawled, with flesh-piercing claws 
ripping and tearing the skin from their bones! Ugh! 
Crabs for dinner, anyone? Hm-mm? 


DEMON: FIDDEER iets errant 34 


From out of the void, came the hypnotizing music 
beckoning all to travel the road to death and destruc- 
tion! A most horrendous musical that will raise goose 
pimples. 


THE BEAUTIFUL ANDTHE DUMB............ 39 
George was a stage-door Johnny who lost his head 

when he fell for Mignon . . . Aw, c’mon, let’s stop 
playing. Give me back my head! 

HOUSEIOFISHOCKE fas. ciiieo ne cee melee ws 44 


The creatures who rule the dead did not sleep quietly 
in the decaying mansion while waiting for the new 
owners. A shocker that will leave you gasping! 


Carl Burgos, Editor... trving Fass, Art Director 
Ezra Jackson, Art Editor 
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od TOMAS ANGEL WAS A GREAT SCIENTIST A FAMOUS 
wy ONE-- BUT HE WAS ALSO NINETY YEARS OLD / 


%/_ BACK To DUST! BACK 
TO SMASHED SHREDS 
OF GLASS/ WHAT GOOD 
WAS ALL MY WORK 

WHEN T HAVE TO 
FACE DESTINY! 


TLL BREAK 

EVERYTHING Bene, 2 

IT's a Ror ELE? 
SELESS | he 


JUST A YEAR, AND I 
WOLLD'VE FOLIND THE 
MYSTERY TO THOSE 


ANO T WOULD /, 
HAVE BROUGHT, | 
iE. LORRO 


1 


(oS cS 


BUT MY HEART...ONE MORE ATTACK \#8 i 
AND T'LL HAVE HAD MY LASTS STILL A ii 
YEAR MORE, A YEAR TO BRING ETERNAL J 
THAT. TOO MUCH 
TO ASK? 


YES, TO BE YOUNG AGAIN FOR 
AYEAR ANO ADAY!/ To 


BE YOUNG AND TO 


SURELY, YOU'VE HEARD OF OTHER, 
PACTS..MY PRICE DOESN'T 

CHANGE ! HERE, 
COMPLETE YOUR 


THIS WON'T HURT / OWWW! ALL 


VERY MUCH / y~RIGHT! EXACTLY 
AYEAR AND A 
DAY OR OUR 
CONTRACT IS 
volo/s 


I'D GIVE 


FOR THE 
CHANCE / 


é 7 pease, 
j|[| TOMAS, 
I) RESTRAIN 

| YOURSELF! T 

| AM VERY REAL 
TO THOSE 
WHO BELIEVE... 


I CAN 
) Solve! 


WH-WHAT DO 
YOU MEAN? 
TTO MAKE ME. 
YOUNG AGAIN? 


DON'T WORRY! I’M VERY 
PUNCTUAL -- BUT SEE THAT YOU 
KEEP YOUR WORD -- FOR 
NOTHING ON THIS WORLD § 
WILL STOP ME FROM 


SATAN SIGNED HIS NAME AND TURNED To THE 
AGED SCIENTIST... 


LOOK AT ME,TOMAS ! 

YOU SHALL BE CHANGED INTO A HANDSOME 

YOUNG MAN FOR A YEAR AND A DAY/ You 

SHALL HAVE EVERYTHING YOU WANT/ 
400K AT ME! 3} 


HE LOOKED AROUND,..BUT NOW HE 
WAS ALONE / 


HE'S GONE! THE 
FOOL IS GONE! I'LL 
NOW. GAIN THE 
POWER OF THE 


AND ETERNAL /q A YOUNG MAN CAN 00 THINGS SO MUCH Re ate 
“YOuNvE MADE A Las AND YES, TOMAS ANGEL WAS NOW A JUNG 
BARGAIN, SATAN, A ee 


N 1 AYEAR TO WORK 
ID BARGAIN / | WITH-- A YEAR TO 
WIN OUT / 


NOW--IF THE BLACK 
BOOKS DON'T LIE, I SHOULD Ym 
CREATE LIFE OUT OF THIS MASS }e 
OF CLAY! THE LORRO SHALL 
RISE_FROM THE 
DEAD / y 


A YEAR IS Not FOREVER--AND IT 
DOES HAVE AN END. TOMAS ANGEL 


REACHED IT AND HE STILL WAS AT. 
WORK / 


f THIS MUST woRK! @ [ 


IT HAS TO! WAIT-- 
SOMETHING IS 
HAPPENING / 


D EXPERIMENT THERE WAS 
ID RUSH FOR TIME / ng 


4 yYOu.,.I'VE GIVEN 
YOU EXISTENCE... 
YOU...YOU NHO 


I'VE COME 
TO COLLECT, 


P DON'T YoU KNOW WHAT IT \If AND DEEPER AND WME FuNTIL 1 GAIN 
MEANS TO LOOK DEEPER..- IEEPER \NTO THE ETERNAL LIFE! 
LORRO'S EYES.) 4 
i —s 


WE MADE A BARGAIN, TOMAS 

ANGEL.,.WE SIGNED A PACT IN 
BLOOD... WE AGREED... 
IT WAS NOT FORCED / 


(ih 


oe, A 
I SHALL HAVE §& 
MY PAYMENT! 29 


|) 


ar WHICH BOTHERS 
MOST OF US... /7 1S 
THE PARK, SECRET 
Pata PRE 


, . bait nga ZN 


AT THIS MOMENT, 
(T 1S THE 
FARTHEST 

QUESTION IN 


be YOU WILL HELE 
‘VT ME TO DESTROY! 


yu, E 
l Y,° 


6 int ed 


yf im NI 


FOR TWENTY YEARS YOU HAVE BEEN LIVING IN THE 
LAP OF LUXURY... MULTIPLYING MILLIONS OF POLLARS 
ON THE INVENTION YOU STOLE FROM ME’ AND 
NOW IT IS MY TURN TO 
REAP _A SHARE OF 
THE REWARD/NOT oe 
IN TERMS OF 
MONEY, BUT IN CWS 
GLORIOLI cf 


OusS 
VENGEANCE.’ 
4A LA YA BZ 7) Ms 


(oa 
AND NOW TO TEST YOUR I SHALL LET THE AT THAT VERY MOMENT AN 
ABILITY MY LITTLE DOLL/ ENORMOUS WEIGHT AGONIZING SCREAM SHATTERS 
U ARE AS AFFECTIVE OF YOUR PAMPERED THE SILENCE OF CLARK 
BODY TUG AT EVER: VANDERMERE'S #EDROOM... 
ROOT OF YOUR HAIR... 
LIKE THIS.../ 


-. PROFUSE BLEEDING 
RENDERS HIS PAIN- \ 
RACKED HEAD AND x 
FACE INTO A 
GROTESQUE MASK 
OF AGON™.. 

oie AO 


lu, , 


= 


tf 
we 


BACK AT THE CRYPT, A MACABRE --- SUDDENLY THE. OH, YES, MY DEAR FARTNER, 
FIGURE DANCES JOYOUSLY AT THE 


A MACHINE CAPABLE OF 
PRODUCING SYNTHETIC 
, BLOOD... 


I WAS SO ELATED THAT I WAS UNAWARE 
OF YOUR PRESENCE...OR THAT YOUR 
GREEP WOULP CAUSE YOU TO CRUSH 
MY SKULL... 


AFTER STEALING THE PLANS, YOL| SET 
E.., LEAVING MY LIFE- 


TORTUROUS CONSUMING HEAT OF THE 
FLAMES... — 


YOU MADE ONE BIG MISTAKE, DEAR SYNTHETIC BLOOD THAT HAS THE 
PARTNER... YOU WERE NOT AWARE MIRACULOUS ABILITY TO RE- 
THAT I HAD JUST GIVEN MYSELF A STORE LIFE AFTER A BODY LIES 
COMPLETE TRANSFUSION OF MY DORMENT IN ITS GRAVE FOR 
SYNTHETIC BLOOD MOMENTS TWENTY YEARS’ I HAVE NOW 
BEFORE YOU ENTERED THE LAB RISEN FROM THE DEAD FOR 
HEE! HEE! HEE! } MY REVENGE ./ 


MEANWHILE, CLARK S 
Manne MERE GROVELS § 
IN HIS OWN BLOOB.. 
COMPLETELY 
EXHAUSTED 

FROM THE 
EXCRUTIATING. 


awe RiceS 1G) His Feet: «.. UNAWARE THAT IT WILL BE A SHORT REPRIEVE, 
WEAK AND DIZZY BUT COM- FOR AT THIS VERY MOMENT AS THE MACABRE 
PLETELY RELIEVED FROM THE FIGURE IN THE CRYPT PREPARES THE VOo — 
TOKMENTING AGONY INFLICTED POO POLL FOR ANOTHER EVIL PEKFORMANCE., 
ON HIS PERSON BY THE LIVING 


CORPSE ... BUT HE IS... 


HE PASSES THE VOODOO 
DOLL OVER THE HOT FLAME 
OF THE CANDLE... 


CLARK VANDERMERE'S ALREADY TORMENTED BoDy| 
WRITHES WITH THE IMPACT OF THE SUDDEN 

AGONIZING BURNING SENSATION THAT SEARS HIS 
CLOTHING AND INCINERATES HIS LIVING FLESH... 


THE SMELL OF HIS SCORCHE! 


Di BACK AT THE CRYPT... 
BODY PERMIATES THE BED- 
ROOM... 


AND NOW FOR THE COUP 
NO MY 


DE GRACE... A 
HIS BOILING BLOOP (“IT IS CONE...YOU LEFT COMPLETE REVENGE 
IPOURS FROM EVERY \ 
GAPING WOUND... N 


IN A SENSE, WHAT I AM 
ABOUT TO DO IS AN ACT 
OF MERCY... SHALL 
PUT YOU OUT OF YOUR 
MISERY ONCE AND 


«2. FROM WHICH HE HE RAISES IT OVER HIS 
BRINGS FORTH A HUGE |HEAD ANP IN A SUDDEN 
MEAT CLEAVER... FURIOUS FRENZY HACKS AWAY 
AT THE LITTLE VOOPOO 


AFTER PLACING THE 
VOOPOO COLL ON THE 
MANTLE, THE WEIRP FIGURE 
REACHES INTO A CARK 
CORNER OF THE CRYPT... 


GAM Is 


-,- AND CLARK VANDEKMERES ALREADY MUTILATED BOP: 
“A GANIZ INE ae S L, BOPY RESPONDS WITH AN 


«WITHIN MINUTES THE BODY OF CLARK VANDERMERE |S AN LINRECOGNIZABLE HEAP 
OF MUTILATED FLESH AND CRUSHED BONES LYING IN A MASSIVE POOL OF 
BLOOD _IN THE MIDDLE OF HIS BEDROOM FLOOR... 


BACK IN THE CRYPT... EAST, BIGHT THE ij Mick SOON, BE STIRRING 
HORRIBLE WRONG THAT /\ iN THE! oe 
[TIS PONE TZ CAN NOW \) HAS BEEN DONE...FOR ( ) PERHAPS LIKE ME... RISING 
FOR THERE IS iMuCH TENEFUSION OF MY 2( MUST BE STOPPED 
~ fie ( FM STOPPED 
WOKS SORE NE te SYNTHETIC BLOOP BEFORE IT IS TOO 
r WITHIN THE LAST TWENTY Vu LATE 
YEARS AND SINCE a 
HAVE PASSED Away, 7= 


- AS THE 
a! 


BUT, IT IS TOO LATE...ANC GRAVES ALL OVER THE WORLD BEGIN TO ERUPT.. 


DEAD RISE 


OUT... THIS IS FINAL! 


ANOTHER MONTH AND 
NO RENT! I'VE TAKEN 
ENOUGH FROM you 

ANDO YOUR MOTHER! 


BUT IF MY HUSBAND HAP 
NOT BEEN KILLE? WORKING 
A THRESHING MACHINE + 


ON YOUR PLANTATION, 
WE WOULD HAVE : 


Liver THE GUISE OF CIVIC OUT Y, JOHN ADAMS HIO HIS CRUEL HEART, BUT THERE ARE 
THOSE WHO CAN SEE THROUGH EVIL ANO FiWD JUSTICE IW AN EERIE SENTENCE OF THE... 


i 7 
] i am 
MiG Wt\\'/;.\ 
ale 


PLEASE...YOU ZAN'T PUT 
AN OLD WOMAN AND A 
CHILD OUT IN THIF 
WEATHER 


(Ol SHORT HOUR AFTER DEATH CLAIMED ANOTHER 
OF YVONNE'S SMALL BROOD, OUT IN THE STORMY y 

MGHT A STRANGE SICKNESS SUDDENLY SEIZED AILS THE BOY... I'LL HE WAS IN 
HAVE TO STUDY THE 4m PERFECT vZ 


MASON'S SON.., 


<y 
OH, DARLING, ) SOON, DEAR. 


z HEALTH / 2% 
I HAVE NEVER SEEN }> WILL THE < HE'S RUSHING 


WE'VE GOT TO DO SOMETHING / 
HE CAN'T DIE! DON'T LET ANY- 
THING HAPPEN To MY BABY IF 
HE DIES I WANT TO DIE,. TOO.’ 


NOW, NOW, MRS, MASON.,, \ SHH/ THE BABY WILL 
THERE'S NO SIGN OF THE | HEAR YOU! COME, 
CHILP DYING. HE IS MAN-/ DEAR, LET'S SEE 
IFESTING CHANGES mw THAT YOU GET 
WHICH I CAN'T SOME REST ./ 
ACCOUNT FOR, 


LITTLE ONE! SOME- 
THING TERRIBLE / 


BUT AT LEAST UNTIL XX I HAVE NO MORE TIME LONG HAVE YOU ACCUSED OLD 
MORNING! THE BABY ISN'T \ TO SPEND HERE, MY WIFE YVONNE OF WITCH PRACTICING, MAN. 
WELL... I FEAR TO TAKE AND SON AWAIT MES YOU (T HAS BEEN UNTRUE...BUT EVIL MUST. 
HIM OUT IN THE STORM. HAVE AN HOUR BE PUNISHED, YOU WILL KNOW MY CURSE 

HAVE PITY, TO LEAVE.’ ANP YOU WILL REGRET THIS NIGHT AS 


GSare WITHIN THE WARM HAVEN OF HIS LUXURIOUS 
HOME, MASON'S LOVELY WIFE AND SON DID AWAIT 
OLD AND HIS RETURN... cpymetcy 


HELPLESS.’ 


HOW'S DADDY'S PRECIOUS 2 
MY, WHAT A FINE, HEALTHY 
YOUNG MANS MY PRIDE 
AND JOY...THAT'S 
WHAT YOU ARE.’ 


OHH, WOE.,,A FIRE 
RAGES WITHIN HER 


CONJUR DOINGS! THE 
BOY HAS BEEN CURSED/ 
SUCH THINGS HAVE BEEN 
KNOWN ON 
THIS ISLAND.,, 


NO/ THIS IS SOME 
GHASTLY TRICK / 
IT CANNOT BE 


DRY YOUR TEARS, MY 
DEAR. THE DOCTOR WILL 
GET TO THE BOTTOM ¥ 


NEVER WITNESSED 
OF THIS THING / 2 


ANYTHING 
WHAT SHALL LIKE IT! 
WE DO? HOW 


CAN YOU BE 


YOU CURSED My 
SON/ TAKE IT BACK, 


77 1 DIDNT CURSE 

BY HIM...AND KILLING 

ME WILL BE NO 
CURE / 


HORRIBLE! I'VE * 


HE'S VICIOUS’ WE'LL HAVE TO 
RESTRAIN HIM SOME WAY...UNTIL 
I CAN FIGURE OUT A WAY To 

BRING HIM BACK To HIS 2 
NORMAL STATE / 


OLD YVONNE! I MUST GO TO HER 
AND HAVE THIS CURSE BROKEN/ 
ONLY SHE WOULD HAVE REASON TO 


00 THIS! SHE CARRIED QUT ry 


HOW CAN I BRING 
HIM BACK To His 


GOT To, DO YoU 
UNDERSTAND 2 


WAY. YES, OLD 
YVONNE KNOWS 
A WAY... I 
WILL TELL YOU,, 


THIS IS THE FANTASTIC! DEVIL 
THIRD NIGHT AFTER. DANCING! IT'S LIKE 
THE FULL MOON ANOTHER WORLD! 
AS I WAS TOLD.., 
AND, YES/ I HEAR 

THE CHANTING / 


HA! THERE YOU ARE! WE 
WAITED FOR YOU! THE 
SACRIFICE HAS NOT YET 
BEEN MADE. IT IS UP To 
YOU,..ARE YOU WILLING TO 
GIVE UP_A LIFE FOR A 


WHAT DOES IT MATTER @ you 
ASKED NO QUESTIONS WHEN YOU 
CAUSED MY LOVED ONES 


ALL RIGHT, 
PLL BO tT.7 


HA, HA/ HOW EVIL MULTIPLIES ‘SS 
ITSELF!’ WHAT IS A LIFE TO HIM aa 
AS LONG AS HE GAINS WHAT HE 
WISHES! BUT THERE |S A PRICE... 
OH, YES! LIVES ARE NOT 
FREE! yepees 

=p 


A GIRL! GOOD 
THING I CAN'T 


YES, I'M READY TO GO, 
BUT I'LL PAY NO PRICE 
EXCEPT TO YOU, HAG / 
DEATH IS CHEAP To ME/ 
NOW YOUR CURSES 
ARE OVER FOREVER,’ 


IT IS DONE, SON OF THE DEVIL’ \ 
GO HOME. YOU WILL FIND YOUR 
SON AS HE FORMERLY WAS. OF 
COURSE YOU ARE PREPARED 
TO PAY THE PRICE 2 V 
DEATH COSTS MUCH, 
YOU KNOW... 


WHERE DID YOUR MOMMY: THE LAW! Y-YOU ) YES, MR. MASON, IT IS 
60, SON 2 OH! SOMEONE CAME FOR ME? _/ OUR PAINFUL DUTY To 
AT THE DOOR... BE HERE BUT MANY 
PROBABLY SHE... 5 THINGS MUST THE 

7 LAW ATTEND To.., 


PREPARE YOURSELF FOR SOME 
GRIM NEWS, SIR. Y-YOUR WIFE HAS el TALKS ABOUT SAcRI- ] SAY His SON 
BEEN MURDERED/ SLAIN BY A "aN FICING HIS WIFE’ _/HAS THE MIND 
DAGGER AT A DEVIL CULT CERE- nA MM NATIVES KILLED “> OF A SIX 
MONY. IT WOULD APPEAR SHE ee) es g HER YOU KNOW,, | YEAR OLD, 
WAS SACRIFICED FoR SOM oy 

THING,..QUR DEEPEST 


SYMPATHY, sie 
> 2 /; 


IT WAS ONE EASY STEP FOR 8.5. FITTS, 
EGOMAN/ACAL YELLOW TABLOID PUBLISHER, 
FROM JOURNALISTIC MLUD-SLINGING TO 
HEALTH RESORT MUD-BATHING. FITTS 
FAILED 7O REALIZE, HOWEVER, THAT 
THE NEXT GASY $TEP WOULD LEAD 
TO THE GRAVE... I") 
iy } as 
\ 
. Pe 4 
py 


No! WO/ \'m AN IMPORTANT 
MAN OF CONSEQUENCE! YOU 
CAN'T DO THIS TO. 
AA— AAAAAAG. 


THROW HIM INTO THE 
MUO - GRAVE ! 


HHL! 


SS ) \s AND WHAT HAVE You 


8) BEEN PRINTING, A/G — = 
WY SRAIN? — DECENT PB EE te 
ee ag | GET OUT-TTT, you sLimy 


Ss 


B.S. FITTS, PUBLISHER OF THE | NEWS STORIES!! 
OAILY WHISPER, A FOUL, FILTHY, @ WHAT ARE YOU ee | SNEAK, BEFORE I BREAK YOU 
IN TWO! OUT=77TT! OH-HU... 


UT HIGHLY PROFITABLE SCANGAL- [§ TRYING TO DO, 
SHEET, AOMOM/SHES A CRINGING FOOL? RUIN | PLEASE) By, 
Wits, 


, P1G-BRAIN! you KNOW YOU'RE, / Your DocToR AWA VY ae 
MY ORDERS! G/VE EM SENSATION! 1! ] WARNED YOU <ZyjA// SOMEONE GET A 
Ay DOCTOR! "B.S." 


EXCITE YOURSELF! [77% Y HAS HAD AN ATTACK! 
YOU MUST TRY TO +A iy SOMEONE GET y 
4 


CHEATING WIVES, VICE EXPOSES, S CONTROL YOUR > — ) WM. 


ETC... THE SWINE LOVE IT! 
= so y) 


Caz 
OM 


x a) 


> 


WHAT 00 YOU MEAN I NEED \UNLESS YOU 3 AFTER THE MEDICO DEPARTS, FITTS FALLS INTO 
ALONG REST? ARE YOU }FOLLOW my A QEEP FIT OF DEPRESSION... 
TRYING TO SABOTAGE ME, _/ ADVICE, MR. g A PACKAGE 
TOO? WHO'S PAYING you Y FITTS, YOU'LL THEY'RE ALL AGAINST f FOR YOU, SIR. FROM 
TO LIE TO ME® I'LL HAVE \ DIE... SOON! AND) ME! BUT IT'S TRUE, “4 ABROAD. IT'S FROM 
YOU INVESTIGATED! © <I NEED A REST. PITKIN) \THE'GEWARG/T 
HAVE FRIENDS IN BLUSTERING \ WHY IN BLAZES ARE YOU ) HEALTH RESORT 
WASHINGTON | IN TRANSVAN/A. 
SHALL I OPEN IT 
FOR YOU, SIR? 


| 


MUD? \5 someBopY CRAZY? YELONG TO ONE OF HIS FREQUENTLY UNPREDICTABLE 
WAIT! THERE'S A NOTE WITH IT. (IMPULSES, FITTS SMEARS THE MUD ON H/S FEATURES. 
IT SAYS...“/F YOU \ MINUTES LATER, THE BUTLER /S SUMMONED BY A WILD, 
ARE TROUBLED } CRY OF PLEASURE... 17 - 
8Y NERVES, 7 S72. 2TOP_GAPING! CHARTER A 
RUB THIS ON \Y GOOD HEAVENS, PRIVATE PLANE FOR ME! I'm 
YOUR FACE, SIR! YOUR FACE! } FLYING TO TRANSVAN/A AT 
AND RELAX,” | WH- WHAT'S ONCE! 1 FEEL FINE! < 


</ 
= IT'S SIGNED BY | HAPPENED TO. SPLENOI/O! WELL, DON'T JUST Ee 

ly xg A “MADAME /\ Y-YOuUR FACE? | STAND THERE! GET MOVING, 

oe Sy, SATIN! 

« 


Wy 


BUT, OF course! 
WELCOME TO 
WILL MEASURE 


MR. FITTS. I KNEW UP TO MY EXPECTATIONS. AON) 


& YOU WOULD BE 7 

I WHAT AN 00D RING. A MIMATURE, \ 

| UNABLE TO RESIST Fe VG 
OUR UNUSUAL A LEERING DEATH SKULL! 


HEALTH TREATMENTS. 
; 2 YOU WILL NOT BE 
Tier A YOUN DISAPPOINTED, SIR. WE 
ALWAYS BEEN LOOKING) | _{ HAVE SOME UNIQUE 
FOR... THE ANSWER SURPRISES IN STORE FOR 
\ TO YOUR HEALTH YOU, MR. FITTS... SOME 
y UNIQUE SURPRISES, 
INDEED! VERY. 


“ GPENOS THE FIRST DAY IN BED... BUT..THE NEXT DAY... 


DOWN TO YOUR SHORTS! 


V, HEIDT... GOTTFREY.. HELP, 
L DIDN'T FLY ALL THE WAY TO 1 $TRIP!REMOVE YOUR GARMENTS, )A/M TAKE OFF HIS 


TRANSVAMA FOR THIS! UNLESS ] MR. FITTS! DON'T DAWDLE, 


GARMENTS! Let 


I GET SOME ACTION ZOON, I'LL PLEASE! TAKE THEM OFF/’. GO! I DON'T 
CABLE MY ATTORNEYS! |F ‘i. 


THEY'RE TRYING TO MAKE A 

FOOL OF B.S. FITTS, THEY'LL 
BE VERY SORRY. B.S. FITTS 
Is NOT TO BE TRIFLED WITH} 


ORCLESSLY, HIS ESCORTS LEAD FITTS 70 A 
STRANGE SIGHT /N AN OPEN FIELD... 7 
7 


NEED ANY HELP! LCAN 


WHAT ? — (HARUMPH.)— TAKE MY OWN CLOTHES 
NOW WAIT! EXPLAIN FIRST )' (OFF! TAKE YOUR 


HANDS OFF 
me! 


No! I won't | 


GET INTO THE DO IT} IT... IT THROW HIM INS 


PEOPLE... STRETCHED OUT IN )( HOLE! GET IN, I / ISN'T O/GM/FIED! \ PAY NO ATTENTION 


MUOD~HOLES, RESEMBLING SAY! OR DO 
GRAVES / SURELY, YOU DON'T ) YOU NEED 
EXPECT ME To...? WAIT! LET'S 
TALK THIS OVER! LET'S NOT 

GET RIDUCULOUS! 4% 


THE INOIGNANT PUBLISHER 1S FORCED INTO 
THE SLIPPERY MUCK, SPLASHING ABOUT, HE: 
YELLS ANGRILY.«- 

7M MASTER HERE! 
I'LL CALL THE POLICE! ) YOU'LL DO AS Z SAY, 


I WON'T STAND FOR 4 OR FEEL THE STING 


THIS! I DEMAND To Y OF THE LASH!£/E 

SEE THE AMERICAN / S7/LL ON YOUR 

AMBASSADOR | BACK! DON'T 
MOVE UNTIL I 
ORDER you TO! 


I WON'T BE BULLIED /TO HIS PROTESTS! 

BY FOREIGNERS! 7 ONCE HE GETS 
INSIDE THE HOLE, 

My HE'LL LOVE IT} 

ae, 


Kd 


pe z - 
COWED BY THE STRANGE 
WOMAN'S COMMAND, ANO 
THE FIRE IN HER EYES, 
FITTS OBEYS, THEN HE) I LMUMKE (7! \7. 
RECEWES A PLEASANT \FEELS GOOOOOD! 
OH, WHAT A 
B] WONDERFUL SENSATION! 
I NEVER DREAMT THAT 
ROLLING IN STICKY MUD 
COULD BRING SUCH 
HEAVENLY ECSTASY! 


SJ 


MW THe Days THAT FoLLoNw,&. 5.’ MADAME SATIN... YOUR 
WALLOWS HAPPILY IN THE ML/D- \\NONDERFUL HEALTH TREAT- 
HOLE LIKE A CONTENTED HOG. MENTS ARE SUPERB! WHAT 
STEADILY, HIS ENTHUSIASM FOR 

THE STRANGE HEALTH TREAT- 

MENT RISES... 


GENERATIONS. WE PROPERLY \MATTER OF 
ET HAVE ALWAYS KNOWN \EXPLOITED! 


MAKES YOU FEEL ' ONCE MY FAMILY WAS: 
GOOD ALL OVER? fm WEALTHY AND_POWER- 
I KNEW YOU WOULP / YOUNGER! 


FELT THIS 
CALM ANP RELAXED 
FOR YEARS! IT's 4 
A MIRACLE! 


AGAIN THE PSYCHOTIC PUBLISHER VELDS 
70 AN UNFPREOICTABLE /MPLILSE... 


SOME HAVE BEEN KIND ENOUGH TO OFFER 
LARGE DONATIONS... AND MAKE THE RESORT 
THE SOLE BENEFICIARY IN EVENT OF THEIR GIVE ME_ONE OF THOSE 
UNTIMELY DEMISE. IT IS A MOST GENEROUS LEGAL, FORMS! WHERE 
OFFER ON THEIR PART! IF ONLY MORE WOULD DO I SIGN? QUICK! 
GIVE, PERHAPS THE HOPE YOU ENVISION COULD, \ SHOW ME! WHERE DO 
> COME TRUE!) I WRITE MY 
SIGNATURE? 


ULP/ WHERE) WE'VE COME FOR YOU, MR. FITTS. 

BUT LATER THAT MIGHT, IN THE DARKNESS 0-CIDYOU 4 YOU HAVE PROGRESSED TO THE 

OF H/S GLOOMY ROOM, 8.5. REGRETS ¥ COME FROM © \\ POINT WHERE YOU ARE ENTITLED 

WIS HASTY QECISION. re] GO SUDDENLY? } TO THE "SPECIAL TREATMENT 
ao THE SPECIAL Fi Wi 

INFERNAL ENTHUSIASM! IT CARRIED ME_A ANYONE come | TREATMENT 1¢_{ 

AWAY} I'LL ASK MADAME SATIN TO IN! DON'T _{ RESERVED 

RETURN THE FORM TO ME TOMORROW. FOR 

I DON'T KNOW WHAT CAME OVER ME! T SPECIAL 

MUST LEARN TO EXERCISE MORE CAUTION! PATIENTS! 


S00... 77S STANDS iN A FIELO, OESERTEO 
EXCEPT FOR MADAME SATIN, HER STARING 
ASSISTANTS, HIMSELF; AND SOME STRANGE 

EQUIPMENT... a 


CINTO THE HOLE! GET IN, 8.5. FITTS! 


'T WON'T BE 
EMPTY LONG! 


THIS ISN'T MUD! IT'S... 
GOOD GRIEF! IT... IT CAN'T 
BE! NO} IT COULDN'T 
POSSIBLY BE... 


I CRAWL INTO AN EMPTY 
HOLE? IT DOESN'T 
MAKE SENSE! 


XM ~ 
CEMENT! YOU'RE FILLING THE 
HOLE W-=WITH CEMENTS! UA-HHA! ) “IND HIMSELF ENEASED HORROR, FITTS 1S DRIVEN, 
“IW A QUICK-HARPEMING ™ IW H/S HARDENING PRISON, 
7 SILENCE HIM! BASH HIS HEAD! )| CEMENT BLOCK THAT /$ BEING \ TO A NEARBY... 
SHUT THAT STUPID, EVER HOSTED ONTO A TRUCK. - ? 
CLACKETING TONGUE! 


YOU TAKING ) GOING! TELL) TELL ME, F 
We, ME? DWE ay MADAME satin! 


va 


IT'S COLD—* 
AND LONELY— 
AND VERY, 4 
VERY, 
DEEP! 
NOW THAT YOU 


HAVE SUDDENLY 
FITTS REFUSES TO BELIEVE THE TERRIBLE \ YOU NOWN CAUSES, 


TRUTH UNTIL A CRANE BEGINS LOWERING 7 SIGNED AN ) YOUR RICHES BELONG 
Hi INTO A FRESH- DUG GRAVE...7 IMPORTANT) TO ME/ EVERY 
Y, = QOCUMENT, <7" CENT OF IT... 
WHY??? WHY. REMEMBER % SILLY MAN! V EVERY WONDERFUL 
ARE YOu PENNY! AND IT 4 
WILL RUN INTO 


"8.5.18 DEAD. NO LONGER WiLL IDAME SATIN RETURNS TO THE BUT MADAME SATIN HAS 
HE BULLDOZE WAGE- SLAVES. \ SCENE OF HER MACABRE TRIUMPHS,..\ NOT COUNTEO ON THE 
NO LONGER WILL HE SCREAM TENACITY, EVEN THOUGH 
ORDERS. /MPORTANT PEOPLE ( MANY HAVE DIED IN THE HE 1S DEAD, OF THE TERR/BLE- 
WILL NO LONGER CATER TO MUO-GRAVE pits TO TEMPERED, /MPULSIVE MR. FITTS{ 
Hit. NOW HE HAS OVLY THE \ SWELL MY COFFERS. BUT 


WORMS FOR COMPANY. :. 


AN? SO PASSES B.S. FITTS, A 
ESQUIRE... THE WORLD WILL | § yee 
We ee CL 


BE BETTER OFF WITHOUT 

THE SWINE! IT WAS A q 

PLEASURE TO MURDER 

THE VERY IMPORTANT. 
MR, FITTS! 


L YNO! NOT THE CEMENT-DEATH / 
ME, FELLOW SPECTRES,’ NOQO-O00000/ PLEASE SPARE 
(\ ME! IT's —(PUTTER) — FILLING MY 


MADAME SATIN! "hg 5 quae) 
ee, ee if ip MOUTH... GAGGING ME! GAAAAA 
= ) til i BIT ( AS 
i : LY J 
= me Sea’ i BINS 
" i \e < Ss 
Hi) 


THEY FOUND A GREAT ok © Bir MOST ASTOUNDING OF ALL,,..1N THE 
WHISPER. 


STONE BLOCK /N A MUD- NEWS ROOM OF THE DAILY 
HOLE THE NEXT MORNING... ee 
THE FULL HORRIBLE ¥ 
DETAILS OF FITTS’ 
DEATH... ANO THE 


RING OF 
MADAME SATIN STORY IF SIGNED BY 
LOOK! THE DEATH- FITTS HIMSELF / 

4) SKULL Is THE PRESS Vf 


GRINNING! 7 


4 


YA 
ttle da 
tilly 


SEA AND THE LONELY CRIES OF THE GULLS we 
WERE OMINOUS WARNINGS, SLUT NEITHER 
WOULD HEED! THEN TERROR CAME, TRAMPLING 


BUT LOVE THEY MUST! EVEN AT THE RISK OF \ 
‘A HORR/BLE OEATH / THE SOUGHING OF THE \ 
eS 


QOWN THE TROP/C SANOS WITH BLOODY FEET 
ANO THE LOVERS PAID A TERRIBLE PRICE 
FOR ECTASY/ BUT IN THE ENO HATE BREEOS \ 


HATE — ANO THEY WERE AVENGEP BY 
THE MONSTER CRABS, ee / yours rass \ | YIMIMEEE— \y 
50 SLOWLY— K-KILL me! 


SO TERRIBLY OHHHHHH — HAVE 
Y YUN — No! SLOW — AND mercy! YAAAAA— 
NOT THE CRABS! FILLED WITH LET ME vie} 4 
HELP ME! SHOOT 
ME — HANG ME! 
ANYTHING BUT 
THE CRABS! IT'LL 
BE HOURS BEFORE 
== LOE! On; 

TORTUGA, GAAAAAAA— 

AN ENGLISH | 

COLONY, A 

CRIMINAL. 

/3 BEING 

HORRIBLY 

EXECUTED... 


S/R GILES ROMNEY, yes, SiR GiLEes! BUT\ /NAY, LET THE ROGUE DIE SLowLy! 
GOVERNOR OF TORTUGA, WHY NOT HAVE THE AS FOR DAMARIS, SHE IS YOUNG 
WATCHES THE GRISLY POOR WRETCH KILLED AND TENDER, AND KNOWS. 
EXECUTION FROM NOW! HIS SCREAMS NOTHING OF SLICH THINGS! BUT 
NEARBY — AND ENJOYS /7,..% SICKEN YOUR WIFE! SHE WILL LEARN — SHE MUST 
ic LEARN! To RULE, ONE MUST 
BE HARD AT TIMES! 


i] PIRATE FRIENDS VA i 
7 WILL REMEMBER Gy 
THOSE SCREAMS, [2% 
I'LL WAGER! AND A 


HATE ME THE 
MORE FOR IT} 


Ar THAT MOMENT iN THE MLsic { MY HUSBAND QUMAR/S 1S IN LOVE WiTH YOUNG JOHN 
ROOM, PAMAR/S ROMNEY TRIES PIS CRUEL, EVIL! \ BURTON, THE GOVERNOR'S SECRE: TARY, 
70 DROWN OUT THE HORRIBLE WJEVEN A PIRATE ANO THAT EVENING WITH A 

SOLWOS FROM THE 


arene 


DEATH! JOHN MUST 
) 7AKE ME AWAY FROM 
THS PLACE SOON —HE {\ 
MUST! WE CAN GO ¢ 
\ 70 THE AMERICAN 
z COLOMES, 


FROM SIR 
GILES! 


I KNOW, 
MELISSA! HE 


SEEING MY | 
bey LOVER! 


To A LOVERS" RENOEZVOUS... 


I SO THEY HURRY, PATIENCE, GIRL! IT WILL yo I WILL, 
i THROUGH THE NOT BE LONG! JOHN DARLING, I MUST GO DEAREST! BUT IT 
4 STREETS OF WILL FIND A SHIP SOON SOON! BUT. PLEASE, TAKES TIME! AS 
) THE OLO TOWN. AND WE SHALL BE IF YOU LOVE ME, HIS SECRETARY I 
TENT . FIN A WAY TO MUST ALWAYS BE 
HAW TAKE ME AWAY! NEAR SIR_GILES 
SOON — SOON! < AND — SOME- 
5 TIMES I THINK 
Se @ 4) HE SUSPECTS US!) 
DAM AFRAIG, WAI VAY, y ’ BUT A SHIP. 
ij MISTRESS! WE PLAY } ! Zp fi 5 MUST COME 
WITH FIRE! YOU MUST )Jm cet NENG tS) SOON AND.» 
FORSAKE THIS : 


MADNESS! } 


Wow BURTON 15 RIGHT AaoLT Ya stop, ¥ / you aRE HAH—-HAH! you 

ONE THING — S/R GILES “@ GIRL! IN | / WANTED FOR \ SHOULD BE HONORED, 
| SUSPECTS! ONE MIGHT YY iE QUESTIONING! } GIRL! THE GOVERNOR 
NOT LONG AFTERWARD & / NO TROUBLE, / HIMSELF WANTS A 

AS THE SERVANT GIRL 4 Now! WORD WITH 
HASTENS TO ARRANGE 1g you! 

s NO! LET 

ME Go! 
"'VE DONE 
NOTHING! 


T= THOSE M-MEN/ 
SOLDIERS! THEY'RE 
FOLLOWING ME/ 
OM, /'M ALRAID/ 


FOR HOURS. SHE Lies! 
: 4 S « BIND. 
see Sue, 1 HER WELL, MEN} 
[Laree... Uitlut WE SHALL BERET THE TRUTH isk 70 wo avaL/y BAR TICE WILL 
SEE, MY GIRL! \ THAT MY WIFE AND \ AW F/WALLY {| AND “THEN we 
TELL ME THE } JOHN BURTON ARE SHALL SEE! 
TRUTH AND 4 LOVERS! YOU HAVE WILL HAVE THE 
YOU HAVE “SEEN THEM TROT YoeT 
"4 T)\ NOTHING | TOGETHER! IS. 
oT a Aires TO FEAR!) THIS NOT SO? 
x SPEAK, BLAST 
LET ME.Go! YA PA, you! Speak 
Yi yr), AND SAVE 
Zn YOURSELF! 


I SWEAR IT! 
PLEASE... 


a PLEASE NOT 


yyy) THIS! DON'T GIVE 
SM ME TO THE CRABS! 
I SWEAR IL KNOW j 
NOTHING OF YOUR ff 
WIFE OR HER _# / 
LOVER! 


Bur THe PROSPECT \ I can't \HER AND 
cm) oy Sse] 

STATES ce | ee OF THE CRABS /5 4 EEEEELEE-) Lock HER 

WILL EAT MY FLESH WHILE MORE THAN MORTAL NNVLL TELL, uP! FOR 

Z STULL LIVE TO SUFFER! FLESH CAN BEAR! ¥ I'LL TELL! | SPEAKING 
@-B8BU7/F I TELL THE TRUTH AS THE SLIMY [RR THEY ARE SHE SHALL 

ABOUT MY CREATURES LOVERS! THEY'RE ) HAVE — A 

ll MISTRESS... REACH HER GOING TO RUN QUICKER, 

pas FEET, MELISSA | AWAY TOGETHER! (DEATH! am 

BREAKS... OH, SAVE ME! _b : ay 

AHHHHHHHH— li de 


\\ ! 


LATER THAT SAME QUIET! YOU DON'T 
MGH7, JOHN BURTON | THINK WE'RE DOING 
/S ARRESTEO AT WATHIS WITHOUT THE 
HS HOME... ORDERS OF HIS 
EXCELLENCY, DO 


EARLY THE NEXT MORNING THE GOVERNOR 
(NS/STS ON TAKING A/S LOVELY WIFE FOR 
A ORIVE 6. 


THE STAKES, 
B~BUT WHY ARE WEY YOU MEAN? BUT 
GOING IN THIS MY DEAR, I HAVE A 
DIRECTION, GILES? \/ VERY SPECIAL TREAT. 
YOU KNOW I DON'T | FOR YOU THIS: 
LIKE THIS PART OF JSS MORNING! 
THE BEACH! 


YOU FOOLS! you'LL 
SUFFER FOR THIS! I'M 
4 THE GOVERNOR'S 
Ml SECRETARY! I'LL JCS 


5 YOU SEE! 4 
FRIEND OF 
CRABS SICKEN YoU, YOURS! THE 
DAMARIS, AND You CRABS WILL 
HATE THE EXECUTIONS! 5 SOON Be PaRLiNe! I 
BUT THIS IS REALLY Le BROUGHT 
DIFFERENT, VERY 
ae CIFFERENT! 
L CAN'T 
ALLOW You 
TO MISS IT! 


JOHN! OH, NO, 
YOU CAN'T! 
OH, JOHN— 


NO, MY PEAR! IT WOULD ANo WHEN THE TIVE EBES... 
LET ME GO TO HARDLY DO FOR MY WIFE 


HIM! I LOVE HIM! )TO BE EATEN BY CRABS! 

HE IS GOOD AND BUT NEVER FEAR — YOUR 

KIND — YOU'RE PUNISHMENT SHALL BE 

EVIL ANP Vicious! \EVEN WORSE, AND LAST 

OHH—LET ME GO! } LONGER! YoU WILL OHHH — 

LET ME DIE WITH / NEVER SHAME ME GAAAAAAAA! 


HIM, LET THE ——ijag 1 CURSE You, SiR 
¢RABS EAT LIS 


THE CRABS ARE 
TEARING AT ME! 


AFTER THE HORRIBLE DEATY OF VOHN {1 PRAY THAT THE PIRATES Ano AT LAST THE MILLS OF 
BURTON, THE GIRL WAS LOCKED iV HER\ KILL HIM! THAT THEY REVENGE BEG/N TO GRINC/A 
Drie arma a SE Y TORTURE HIM FIRST! I PIRATE SHIP SAILS TO THE 

y WANT HIM TO SUFFER AS VERY MOUTH OF THE HARBOR 
NEVER WOULD SHE LOOK OR JOHN SUFFERED, AND AS I ANO ENGAGES THE 
SPEAK TO SIR GILES.. SUFFERED! AS WE ALL SUFFER!) GOVERNOR'S FLAG- 


“THERE 1S MUCH SHIPPING I MUST HAVE VENGEANCE, SHIP 
IN THE HARBOR THESE I Must! FIRE AWAY, 
DAYS! WHAT DOES IT ff, { BULLIES! 

RQ SCUTTLE PK 


THE BLOODY # 
BUTCHER! 


y 
IT IS WHISPERED, %, 
/ MISTRESS, THAT HIS | 
EXCELLENCY GOES 

TO HUNT FOR PIRATES! 
THEY HATEHIM AND 


(Ws 


} Z 2 
S i@ex) YOU FOOLS! SINK 
SSS SS THE SEA SCUM! ¥ 
SSS Be FIRE! il 


AWNO THERE 15 BUT ONE LONE 
SURVVOR— S/R GILES ROMNE%... 


GROW BOLDER 
SWa.EVERY DAY! Wild 


THE PIRATE GETS A, 
LUCKY SHOT INTO. 
THE POWDER, 


= 4 
MAGAZINE OF S-SAFES THE TIDE'S TAKING ME /N 


l TOWARD THE STAKE BEACH S HAH, (LL 

, SHOW THE ROGUES /T TAKES MORE THAN } 
A CHANGE SHOT 70 KILL.ME.! /LL GET 
ANOTHER SHIP ANO Be FROM & 


——sa 


YUM — THE 
TIMBER! GOING TO 
¢-CRUSH ME! 
GAAAAAAA— 


ZA SUODEN TROPICAL \uayg 
SPUALL COMES ON ANO FY THE W—WwaveSs! 
WHOS THE SEA INTO [RK HAVE TO HOLD ONTO 
WATERY MOUNTAINS: THIS TIMBER OR 
‘LL DROWN. LET Y 
THE STORM TOSS 
ME ONTO THE 


es LH; 3 
DY fet 


WHEN SR GILEG REGAINS CONSCIOUSNESS MINUTES 
LATER, THE TIVE /S ON THE EBB — 


BENEATH THE GIANT. TIMBER ++. 


MY L-~LEGS! BROKEN! <-caAN'T Move! I'm 
TRAPPED ANDO— GAAAAA, IT'S ALMOST 


TIME FOR THE CRABS TO 


Se 


DAMARIS! IN THE NAME OF 
HEAVEN I BEG YOU! HELP 
ME! THE CRABS —D-DON'T 
LEAVE ME HERE FOR 
THEM! YOU'RE mY 

WIFE — YOU 


i 
ln. \\\)' 


CAMARIS! MY WIFE! OH, THANK GOOD- 
AND HE/S TRAPPED| NESS YOU CAME IN TIME! HELP 
ME GET THE TIMBER OFF 
BEFORE THE CRABS come! 
B-BOTH MY LEGS 
BROKEN! HURRY, 
DEAREST! 


Ms WIFE LEAVES 
ANO WITH HER 
GOES THE LAST 
HOPE OF S/R 
GILES ROMNEY, 


STAY 
GET AWAy! 


ay 


CAN'T WE, THE 
WHOLE TOWN? THEY 
ALL KNOW YOU'RE 
HERE, GILES, YET NO- 
Bopy COMES TO HELP. 
YOU! THEY'RE GOING 
TO LEAVE YOU FOR THE 
<RABS, MY DEAR HUS- 
BAND! HOW I'LL LAUGH 

WHEN YOU BEGIN 

g SCREAMING! 


QUMARIS ROMNEY DIED 
EE— \ SOON AFTERWARD! BUT 
if HA — TO THIS DAY THE NATIVES 
<| OF TORTUGA SWEAR THAT 
HER GHOST WALKS THE 
OLD BEACH AND 
LAUGHS AT MIGHT. 


—— 


HAH - HAH— HEE ~ 

HEE! WE HAD OUR, 
REVENGE, JOHN, 
DARLING / SUCH, 
REVENGE / 
4O-Ho-Ho— 
HELE -HEEELE— 


HARK! HEAR IT? THE FIOOLE 1S PLAYING, FILLING THE NIGHT AIR WITH THE SOUND 
OF MEWACE AND MUSIC. FROM SOMEWHERE OUT IN THE VOID 'T COMES, GAY AND 
EVIL, THE SOUND BECKONING US ALL TO TRAVEL THE ROAD TO OEATH ANDO 
DESTRUCTION! TIMELESS, TIRELESS, THE MUSIC SWELLS ANO FILLS OUR SOULS 
WITH TEMPTATION ANO PASSION, FOR WE ARE LISTENING, EVEN NOW, TO THE 


Doiondale er, 


We 


Ny 


case 
om M 
\\z" 


THEN, OUT OF NOWHERE, 
HE APPEARS! A BOWING, 
B SCRAPING FIGURE / THE 
HAPPY VILLAGERS ARE 700 
EXCITED TO NOTICE 1S FACE... 


Yes! WE BEG 
A YOU TO PLAY 
us! you FOR Us! 
MUST PLAY! 


BUT WE HAVE NO music! 


ie 

DANCE! WE WE NEED A FIDDLER! 
MUST WHO WILL PLAY FOR, 

CELEBRATE us? 


THE SPRING! LEA 


Y/ 
a t) 


FIRST THE STRAINS ARE SOFT ANP INVITING! THE 
SIC SWIRLS IN GAY ARABESQUES AND THE INNOCENT 
AND HAPPY PEOPLE OANCE TO THEIR HEARTS CONTEN) 


</ FASTER, FIDDLER, 


Voance FOOLS! ENIOY 
FASTER! WE MU! 


IT WHILE YOU CAN! /7- 


7 YOU CHEATING MINX! 
DLL KILL YOU! I'LL 
TEACH YOU To WINK 

AT OTHER MEN / 


HAH-LOOK AT THEM NOW./ 
FIGHTING AMONG THEM- 
SELVES ALREADY! BUT y 
THEY -- CHUCKLE -- WANTED 
ME TO PLAY FOR THEM! . 
THIS WILL LEAP TO MURDER 
My WWLESS I Miss Ny 
GUESS! HO-HO-HO,!/ 


WHERE THERE WAS 
FRIENPSHIP AND JOY 
. ; BEFORE-NOW THERE 
18 FURY AND BITTER HATRED! STONES AND 
STICKS, KNIVES AND GUNS, EVEN TEETH, ARE 
USED IN THE FIGHTING / NO ONE KNOWS WHY 


UDDENLY THE TEMPO OF THE MUSIC CHANGES.’ SOME- 


une EV/L AND CRUEL CREEPS INTO IT/ AND WITH 


THE CHANGE IN THE MUSIC ALSO COMES A CHANGE /N 
THE DANCERS.,, 


OH, STOP! You'RE 


1 SAW. 
YOU, YOU WENCH? 
MAKING EYES 


GO AHEAD KILL ME IF YOU} SHUT YOUR MOUTH, 

DARE! GO ON/ BUT IF 

YOU DO YOU'LL HANG 
FOR ITOH, IF = 
WERE A_MAN-- 
AEEEEE / 


YOU BAGGAGE! AH, 
IT FEELS GOOD TO 
HAVE My HANDS 

AROUND YOUR. 


(Qytu, ar LAST THE GREEN 1S COVERED WITH BLOODY 
CORPSES AND THE SPECTRAL FIDDLER PUTS AWAY 
WIS INSTRUMENT AND PREPARES TO DEPART, HIS 
EVIL WORK WELL DONE, BS 


$0, YOU FOOLS / YOU 

WOULD LISTEN To MY 

MUSIC / HEH-HEH,/ TOO 
BAD IT's ALL OVER, BUT 
THERE ARE PLENTY 
LIKE YOU IN THE ye 

‘ WORLD! 


BUt THE WORD TRAVELS AHEAD ANP WHEN THE FIDDLER, $0, YOU DOLTS/ YOU DON'T LIKE 

REACHES THE NEXT VILLAGE HE FINDS THE PEOPLE My MUSIC / JUST FOR THAT L 

ANGRY... WILL PLAY YOU A VERY DIFFER- 

WE HEARP WHAT HAPPENEP WHEN YOU wy EN’ 

FIDDLED IN THE OTHER VILLAGE! GET SHOW HIM NO 
OUT’ YOU ARE EVIL’ WE WILL MERcy! KILL HIN 

Why, sy STONE YOU y BEFORE HE CAN 

you ipiots / i to DEATH / PLAY HIS EVIL 

YOU THINK FIDDLE / 

YOU CAN & 

HARM ME! } j 


= GOOD MY LITTLE FIENDS! TEAR THEM 
; TO BITS / RIP THE SKIN FROM THEIR 
YHH--DEMONS! i \{ BODIES BREAK THEIR BONES! CRUSH 
MONSTERS ! : THEIR SKULLS AND YOU SHALL DINE 
RIGHT OUT OF Ya WELL.’ THEY WILL LEARN THAT IT. 
I$ NOT WELL TO DEFY 
THE FIDDLER |! 


“ 
FINALLY... WE WILL TELL HIM, I PUT YOU AWAY FOR NOW MY 
THEY ARE ALL DEAD, MASTER / HE WILL BE , HEE! HE SLEEK LITTLE FIDDLE BUT NOT 
MASTER! OUR TASK I5 FINISHED/| PLEASED THAT YoU FOR LONG! THERE WILL BE 
NOW IS THERE ANY WORD YOU _/\ ARE DOING 
WISH US TO TAKE 


MUCH FOR US TO DO IN THE 
30 WELL! fe WORLD / HAH-HAH / WE WILL 
‘rou I / ; 
MASTER © 


NO REWARD 
EXCEPT A CHANCE 
TO BRING EVIL TO 
THE WORLD! 


fa 


SO THE CORRIDORS OF TIME MARCHED THE SINISTER 


2 AGAIN THE SOFT MUSIC BEGINS! AN EVIL 
FIGURE OF THE FIDDLER! WHEREVER THERE WAS DEATH L/TTLE MELODY, 

AND DISASTER --THERE TOO WAS THE FIDDLER! IT /5 NOW 
CENTURIES LATER... 


TALK PEACE, WiLL YOU! 
THERE |S NO REASON a NOT FOR LONG, 
HO! THEY SPEAK JX wHy OUR COUNTRIES YOU WON'T! NOT 
OF PEACE! WE SHOULD FIGHT.’ / I AGREE! \Al AFTER YOU HEAR 
met CANNOT > LET US SIGN ’ 
HAVE THAT! A PEACE 


TREATY. THIS TUNE, 


FOOLS, 
LISTEN ,/ 


I'LL GIVE YOU AND YOUR STINKING LITTLE 
v4 COUNTRIES A WAR SLICH AS YOU NEVER 
THOSE TERMS ARE Y AND MINE! DREAMED OF/ I'LL RULE 
UNSATISFACTORY TO, WE WILL THE WHOLE WORLD IT'S 
MY COUNTRY / y>_ YOUR ‘ 

1 DEFY YOU / y 


WAR | 
ATTITUDE ; 


HO-HO-HO! ME ZL RULE THE FIDDLER RULES TRIUMPHANT! LIKE A BLOOD- 
THE WORLD Ene FOOLS/ THIRSTY VULTURE HE ROOSTS ATOP A SMASHED 
7 RULE THE AND BLEEDING WORLD... 


Vf HEE-HEE-HA- 
HA-HO-HO-HO! 
I PLAY AND THE Z 
FOOLS DANCE TO 
THEIR DEATHS .’ 


MORE TIME PASSED AND THE WORLD WAS REBUILT AFTER 

A PASHION--THE CORPSES BURIED AND THE PEACE PATCHED, 
UP! BUT THE FIDDLER WAS NOT DISMAYED--HE FOUND 
PLENTY OF WORK TO DO.,, 


THAT'S IT, MY 
MAN / STRANGLE, 
HER / 


4S. TIME THE DEM 
BEING SUMMONED... 


YAAA--YOUR TIME 
HAS ALSO COME FIDDLER! 


OUR EVIL MASTER SENDS 
US TO TEAR 


YOU TO BITS! 


NOT AS EXCITING OR AS. 
SATISFYING AS TEARING 

DOWN THE WORLD, BUT IT 
KEEPS ME BUSY! AND THE 
DAY WILL COME AGAIN WHEN 
IN THE MEANTIME 

THEY BURN IN THE 
FIRE MY MUSIC 


FOR HIM 
THERE CAME Whe, 
A OAY.., 


GAAA--WHATS WRONG 
WITH ME! I'M sick/ My 
‘> INSIDES MELTING AWAY” 
WY SO WEAK / I CAN'T ;—a9 
PLAY ANYNORE/ 
I CAN'T PLAYS 


BUT THEY DO! THE FIDDLER 
1S TORN INTO SAALL AND 
BLOODY GITS... 


I NEED A NEW 
FIDDLER, IT SEEMS / 
AND I WON'T HAVE 
MUCH TROUBLE FIND- 
ING ONE/ DO You 
WANT THE JOB = 
OR YOU? OR 


ACT IN HASTE — 
REPENT AT. 


S 


N CANT HEART NEER 
\ WON FAR LADY!” BUT 
IN POOR GEORGE THOUGHT. 
N WE COULD OVERCOME ALL. 
OBSTACLES BY SHEER 
WISHING 1 MAYBE HE 
COULD,../& HE KNEW 

THE DETAILS ‘OF A 
CERTAIN CONTRACT. 
THAT WAS ACTUALLY 


Liliewon, GIRL VENTRILOQLIST, 1/5 THE 


RAGE OF PAR/S.! ONE MIGHT AT. THE 
THEATRE COMQUE... 


ANO 2 LOVE HER DEARLY... 
BUT FROM SUCH A 


OISTANCE! I'VE GOT TO f 
MEET HER SOMEHOW... SRE 
THE AUIENCE, ZOULON'T TURN. DOWN A 
GEORGES DUEY SIMPLE INTRODUCTION 
SEES THE ACT S FROM A FANS 


WHAT A QUESTION! 
TELL ME, FIFI! THEY ALL Do! 
DID ANYONE EVER 
SAY YOU WERE 
BEAUTIFUL % 


vA TER THE 


WHO KWOWS, BEAUTIFLI. 
ROMANCES HAVE SPRUNG 
FROM MERE CHANEE... 
Bl MERMAPS Z WILL HAVE THE 
CHANCE TO WiN THE HEART 


OF THIS LOVELY QUEEN... 


U PARIS MUST BE IN 


i, LOVE WITH HER! BUT YOUR 
FORTUNE (5 IV MY HANES, 
PRETTY MIGNON, JUST AS 


M'sIEUR! 
THAT IS 
DIFFERENT! 


MINE 1S I YOURS TOMGHT 
py WE SHALL MEET! 


FIVE THOUSAND 
FRANCS, HENRI! 
Now? 


I HAVE TOLO BUT I MUST SEE 
YOU BEFORE, HER! Z MUST: IM 
M'SIEUR, DUFY! IN LOVE WITH 
MIGNON SEES NO HER! 

ONE! SHE LEAVES 

BY A SECRET 

ENTRANCE ! 


NOW, WAIT, 
M'SIEUR!} HENRI! 
DID I LET US 
NOT TELL TALK 


you BUSINESS! 


YOU CANNOT SEE ) FINE! YOU HAVE 
MIGNON HERE, SAVED MY LIFE, 
M'SIEUR } BUT MY OLD FRIEND! 
HER ADDRESS I 

WILL GIVE you! 

TWO-THIRTY— 

FOUR RUE 

MAURICE ! 


COME IN, M'SIEUR 
DUuFY! I HAVE BEEN 
EXPECTING You! 


GOOP EVENING, 
MIGNON! HOW 
NICE OF YoU 
TO RECEIVE 
Me! 


(1 ALMOST TREMBLING... BAM; 
\[ (VE GOT 70 SHOW HER MY 
STRENGTH NOT MY WEAKNESS AS 
A SHY SIXTEEN YEAR OLD BEAL... 
444 JUST TELL HER...SWEEP 
HER OFF HER FEET... 144 SAY; 
"Z LOVE YOL/, 
>. MIGNON!” 


ZIT LAST HE COMES FACE TOP 
FACE WITH THE LOVELY MIGNON. yes! PLEASE 
COME IN! OLD 


HENRI, THE 
DOORMAN, 
PHONED ME 


L AM FLATTERED, 
M'SIEUR! HENRI TELLS 
ME THAT YOU HAVE 

WAITED EVERY NIGHT 
TO SEE me! 


Bur THERE 19 AN INTRUDING OISADVANTAGE... 


MIGNON, L WISH TO : 
SPEAK TO YOL OF A 
WwW 
GLAD TO KNO age 


MOST PRESSING es ' : 
MATTER! SOMETHING B THAT ~ GEORGE? '}1 evewiic, \Haven'T 1 7A dia Y OH, 1M 50 
OF GREAT IMPORTANCE, Be \ m'siEuR! / WONDERFUL GLAD YOU 
TO ME... AND L Z PERFORMANCE! f{ 2 LIKE FIFI! 


HOPE TO you! 


AW GEORGES DECIDES TO APPEAL 70 THE LADY'S 
POSSIBLE CURIOSITY... TOSS 


SURELY YOU MUST WONDER WHY L HAVE INTRUDED 
ON YOUR PRIVACY THIS WAY, MIGNON? 
IT 1S BECAUSE L AM 

STRICKEN WITH 


WELL, WHAT IS IT 
YOU HAVE TO S$PEAK 
OF? FIFIAND L HAVE 
NO SECRETS! 


YL? BUT WE ARE 
STRANGERS! 


STRANGERS? NO, INDEED! Y PLEASE, I HAVE LOVED 
I'VE ADMIRED YOU FOR /m'siEUR! YOu FOR MONTHS: 
WEEKS! NOW I WANT you bs P I BEG You TO 
YOU TO KNOW ME... STARTLE “A . ACCEPT ME AS 
ME! G Z YOUR DEAR 
FRIEND... 
PERHAPS YOUR 
FIANCE 7 


OUl, M'SIEUR...|MPOSSIBLE | YOU 
IMPOSSIBLE, M'sIEUR! 3 : SEE ITIS A LIFE-LONG CONTRACT 
PERHAPS YOU SHOULD = WITH ME! HOWEVER, THERE ARE 

KNOW THAT I AM UNDER CONSIDERATIONS IN ALL CONTRACTS... 
A PARTNERSHIP IF YOU'D CARE TO DISCUSS THEM... 


CONTRACT 
| 
J fii 


¢LUDES 
ROMANCES! 


THAT EX- 
THIUKi—R SSS 


OH,NO, M'SIEUR! YOU WILL BE SURPRISED TO _ YOU ARE 
HEAR THAT MIGNON ANC FIFI ARE = ~ RIGHT! FOR, 
TWIN SISTERS! YOU'RE STARTLED, ; EXAMPLE, IF 
EH? I AM...ER...MUCH DIFFERENT. MARRY FIRST! 
IT WOULV BE DIFFICULT TO EARNA A Now IF You $0 
LIVING ALONE... THEREFORE . EARNESTLY 
Jams WE FORMED A LIFE-LONG n REQUIRE A 


WIFE, WOULD 


YOU NOT 
CONSIDER... 

$PEAK UP! FROM 
YOUR VERY TONES I 
BELIEVE YOU ARE 
TRYING TO TRICK Me! 
THE CONTRACT CAN 

BE BROKEN! \ 


BUT L WANTED TO TELL HIM THE 
Bees YOUR CONTRACT! BOTH OF OTHER PART! THAT IF YOU EVER 
YOU! I'LL SEARCH FORA LEARNED To LOVE Him, I WOULD 
WIFE ELSEWHERE! RELEASE YOU,FOR YOUR HAPPINES: 
IS MINE! ~< 


~ 


\S 


i 


FSSSsssss 


Alia $0 (7 15 THAT GEORGES 


; FIGURED ONE WAY WHILE 
YOU'LL REGRET THIS, MIGNON! I'LL SAOYLUCK FIGURED 


\ NEVER GO TO THE ,THEATRE! NEVER! ANOTHER. 


HMM LEOOLISH MAN, 
WALF OF FAREE LOVES 
AUGNOW. HIS PRESENCE 

WILL NEVER BE MISSED.. 
VE HE WAS EVER 
NOTICED IN THE 


THE CREATURES WHO RULE 

THE DEAD DID NOT SLEEP 

QUIETLY BENEATH THE ROTTING 

HOUSE / THEY REACHED FROM 

ANOTHER WORLD, CALLING 

THROUGH THE SHADOWS, (i 


WAITING... WAITING TO CLAIM 
TENANTS FOR THE... 


Za 


com 


S 


ia 


TW 


Hee % ; : =< q 


LUCY AND UERRY SPED THROUGH THE New |BUT AS THE YOUNG COUPLE WENT OUT INTO | 
ENGLAND NIGHT TO SPEND THEIR HONEY: |THE NIGHT AIR, LUCY WAS UNEASY/A SOLITARY | 
MOON. (N AN INHERITED HOUSE...THEY HAD (CAB DRIVER WAS THE ONLY FIGURE IN THE 
NEVER SEEN... w@ - ) DESERTED DEPOT! 

IT'S PROBABLY A HERE WE ARE...OH, 
= Hope we I sweer LITTLe Place ee ( WHAT 4, CREACFUL W DRIVER! CAN YOU TAKE 


AND IT'S ALL OURS! Jae 2 OuEeR OLD MAN 
‘ cm 


E DON'T GO TO MOON MANSION! THE DEVIL LIVES 
THERE--IT'S HAUNTED! YE KIN WALK UP THE ROAD 
TO GET THERE, BUT IF YE WANT TO LIVE-- STAY 
AWAY FROM MOON MANSION’ 


AS THEY WALKED THROUGH THE BLACKNESS, 

LUCY FELT TERROR GROWING WITHIN HER... AND 
THEN, APTER.A SUDDEN BEND IN THE ROAD... 
THERE LAY MOON MANSION, GHASTLY INTHE 
MOONLIGHT.--[ Oy, 4 NONSENSE! ITS JUST 

UERRY! I--FEEL THERE'S \THAT THE OLD MAN 


> 
LATE THAT NIGHT, WHEN THE EVIL HOURS WERE (JERRY/ THERE'S SOMETHING IN) WHA-? WHAT'S 
AT THEIR DARKEST, LUCY WAS AWAKENED By \\THIS ROOM! I CAN FEEL cx THE MATTER 
SOUNDS THAT SEEMED TO COME FROM. SOMETHING WATCHING BY THERE'S NOTHING 
ANOTHER WORLD... us! y trme> HERE! 2 
HOS THERE? WHO LIT THE Od a 
FIRE IN THE STOVE? JERRY.’ 


(hap 


Haga 


1 
I 


—— 


"4 


COME... CO-OMME, 
Lucy Ey ¥/ 
NOTHING HERE... MEIN THE 


TOWARD HER THROUGH THE SHADOWS... 
Wk YOU'RE JUST BLACKNESS / 
BV UMPY, DARLING! )... THEY'RE 
fl 


NOW YOU JUST GO TO |JERRY..IF WE DON'T 


SLEEP..I WON'T LET _JLEAVE... OU WILL WILL 
ANYTHING HAPPEN! f REGRET IT...I FEEL 
WU, THE TOUCH OF DEATH 


WHEN MORNING CAME,LUCY WAS SURE THE VOICES 


HAD BEEN A NIGHTMARE’ BUT WHEN THEY WENT — (iid WAS 
TO THE GENERAL STORE- 


I 
S BUILT OVER A CEMETERY THAT'S WHY’ 
EATURES OF THE GRAVES ROAM THE 
NSION/RUN AWAY, x 


PTELL US, OLD ROOMS THROUGH THE MA 
S50 YEBETHEONES \ Ou N, 


: TELL YOU, RUM, RUM: 
WHO LIVE IN THE MOON JJERRYZ ~ 

PLACE? HEE, HEE! 

TIS A PLACE OF 


AS THE CLOUPS OF NIGHT COVERED THE MANSION) ALMOST HYPNOTIZEO LUCY 


WAITED UNTIL HER 
LUCY ONCE MORE FELT SOMETHING CALLING HUSBAND LEFT THE ROOM... THEN, TAKING THE 
TO HER...FOREVER CALLING.” 


oid LAMP WALKED TOWARD THE CELLAR DOOR... 
A CEMETERY’/L YYAWNNN I'M TIRED LUC: 


MUST FIND OuT 7 GUESS I'LL TURN IN/ 
WHAT IS DOWN ‘3p 


fI--I HEAR YOU! x 
AM COMING ‘I AM 
COMING / 


I--L SEE NOTHING NOTHING’ 
WHAT (S DOWN 
THERE. 


IN THE TOMBLIKE SILENCE THAT FOLLOWED THE 

ECHOES OF LUCY'S VOICE, A DOOR OF A HIDDEN 
CRYPT SWUNG OPEN! THE LEGIONS OF THE LIVING 
DEAP SWARMED BEFORE HER EYES. 


S..ITS A GRAVE...ITS 
HORRIBLE ... IT'S. 
NO’ 


THE SCREMING DARKNESS OF THE AIT CLOSED, 
OVER LUCY AND WHEN SHE EMERGED, SHE WAS 
AWALKING CORPSE...A WITCH OF EViL! 


NOW I KNOW WHAT CALLED ME...HEE-HEE/ xX 
MUST KILL=Z MUST KILL JERRZ... HEE- 
HE: 


Tint 
Hit 


NO-- DON'T-- F 


if! 


; 


We 


POS ol 


dei ar 
TER ERYY... XC WHA WHO 1STHAT? pg ( LUCY_WHAT'S THE MATTER? IT'S ALL RIGHT NOW, 
tS) Y YOU LOOK SO STRANGE: 
EE RSS MIIG Pie Cae ou oo SO DIPFERENT! WHAT'S 
s HAPPENED TO YOU? 
lucy? 


Sty 


HA/HA! MOON MANSION |S 
NOT FOR THE LIVING/ IT 
SHALL BE THE HOME OF DARE: 


2 
= 


th 


|. | HEE! HEE! GIVE ME 
AND LET ME bos 


ENCLOSED IN THE BLACKNESS OF MOON 
MANSION, LUCY CALLED TO THE SPECTERS 
THAT HAUNTED THE MUSTY ROOMS OF 
DEATH... 

‘COME TO ME, SPIRITS iOGr ae COME 
FOR HO! 2 


URS OF. 
COULE BE CALLING HERE? 


I DON'T LIKE ee ete DEAR, Ula pelee ie. TO Ou! hy jue Feeee HAP COME AT LUCYS CALL! 
HEA 


SHE COULD NOT SEE THROUGH 
MISTAKE! Te THE Bey 
OIE 35 : 


HA ADOW: We THAT CLUSTERED ABOUT LUC” 
g PLACE IS de FOR Evie Wo. 


MAN COULD SENSE lg PRESENCE OF 


EEEY- JOUN! LE V WHA-/ PLEASE, 
THOUGHT I SAW SOMETHING| DEAR, IT’S UuST 
ER. 


THE CHIANG! 


THEY HAVE SEEN THE PLEASE BE CALM/ > WHILE THE BUYERS WAITED LUCY PRACTISED THE 
POWERS OF THE THERE |S NOTHING BLACK ARTS! HER PURPOSE WAS-MUROER! 
MANSION... THEY MUST ), HERE /IF YOU WILL 
NOT LEAVE HER EXCUSE ME FOR SLAVE- SPIRIT OF MY PEAD HUSBAND’ 
ALIVE! A MOMENT! OUTSIDE IS THE CAR IN WHICH THE _, 
' VISITORS HAVE COME... DESTROY IT. 
LET THEM NOT ESCAPE! 
<= 


IT SHALL 
BE DONE / 


OH, JOHN... 1M 7, 
FRIGHTENED, 


a : Ere ss 
p AFTER SOME ARGUMENT, LUCY CONVINCED 
WEE? PERL PERE IS ALP, [CEIRE Bee EAN hoy CO 


CIES eee ea ONE Been Bie BLACKNESS SHE LAY RIGID, IN AN OCCULT 
WILE HAVE Wo STAY TN WS Ren A'S cal [TRANCE CALLING OuT A SPELL OF DOOM... 


NOW, SISTERS OF DARKNESS / TAKE 
.. CRUSH THEIR BODIES / 


THE FURIES OF THE DEAD AROSE TO LUCY'S y 
CALLIN THE NEXT BEDROOM, THEY TORTURED (HELP/x can't , % 
THE MINDS AND BODIES OF THE VisiTORS’ \ STAND THE PAIN. 7 PAIN--I CAN'T 


7 

TIOHN? HELP ME. f( STAND IT? 
Hee: mY BE LS SOMETHING WH coop LORD! ARGG, 
WITH PAIN... TERRIBLE LOOK/THOSE 

PAIN... HELP ME, JOHN! HIDEOUS 


ne THINGS? 


[Mss 


MANSION HAS CLAIMED BLOOD AND_IN THE BEDROOM OF THE GIRL WHO 
GAIN «.. SLEPT ALONE, THE SMELL OF DEATH ALSO 
ENTERED! THE ROOM BECAME A CHAMBER 


[EL]. MOTHER! FATHER! 
HELP ME! PLEASE! I-22. 


BUT THE GIRL’S PARENTS WERE BEYOND 
HELPING ANYONE’ THE GIRL RACED TOWARD 
THE POINTS OF MURDER, THE SLENDER 
SPIKES SHE DID NOT SEE... 

EEEE! THE FACES! THE HORRIBLE 


FACES... MUST GET OUT OF 
HERE... HELP? / 


BRINGS THE LUSTY 
FRONTIER TO LIFE! 


Follow the gunslingers, law and 
order men, Indians, trappers, con men, 
and the women, across the windswept 
plains in a tornado of all true action. 


1836 Paterson Colt Revolver 


HOWDY FRIENDS. 


We thought you would like to know 
_ GREAT WEST is a picto-historical magazine 
‘specially designed to relive the old West 
that our ‘Grandmas ‘ in ‘Grandpas knew so 


All the stories are teal Much research 
ts poured into these action tales. Our 
_ sources are living witnesses or their de- 

scendants, historical: documents, = state 
: historical societies. a 


receive the next six. issues of GREAT WEST, . 
the magazine that lives the West as it 


M. F. Enterprises, Inc. 

222 Park Ave. South 

New York, New York 10003 

Enclosed find $2.75. Enter my subscription for 
Great West for one full year. (six issues) 


AND IN_LUCY’S BEDROOM, THE OTHER GIRL [AS SHE SPRANG FROM THE BED OF DEATH, | 
SAT UR WIDE AWAKE WITH SUDDEN THE GIRL ACCIDENTALLY TOUCHED THE t 
TERROR... — ot SECRET BUTTON... 
EE WHAT IS THAT IN 
EEEFE-UGH! W D?I MUST BE LOSING MY 
Se Ni M O!/NO/ THOSE FLAMES! 


yn 
4 jams 7 
LUCY WAS KILLED’ KNOCKING OVER THE 


CANDLE, THE GIRL RAN FROM THE ROOM 
LIKE A SHRIEKING TORCH 


THE BEC! |T KILLED HER’ OH! 
OH! THE CANPLE...I'M BURNING. 


if 


THE MANSION OF THE DEAD BECAME A MASS] TOLD THEM NOT 
OF DEVOURING FLAME... THE VILLAGERS TO GO THERE...E 
CAME TO LATE TO STOP THE FIRE AND AS ( FEEL SORRY FOR | 
THEY WATCHED THE DESTRUCTION OF THE / THE YOUNG COUPLE) WA 
IMOON MANSION... WHAT A WAY TO 

DIE. 


YAAAAACOCOOS , = / NO. ee (TWAS A 
(YAAAAABD00002 S Secale) ae MURDER MANSION 
y 7 i Yygy NB ‘' 


A 4 WHAT WAS 
} THAT? 
/ 


why} 


(WA 
LX 


